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gated.   " Euk ga ma li fa go honk? " he said at last,
jerkily-
" Lai bag I" answered the other at once, smiling.
"Isn't he wonderful?" whispered Mrs Templeton.
"That's the Borneo aborigines' language.   He seems
quite fluent."
The old lady, impressed in spite of herself, nodded.
" How you manage to learn all those dialects I can't
think," said Mrs Templeton in a despairing voice.
" Even simple Malay is too much for me."
" It's just knack, and a little application/' replied
M'Whizzle, smiling. "After the first half-dozen of
these Eastern languages the rest come easy. Dyak
is a little more difficult and less known than the rest,
I admit. That's why I want my confidential clerk
to speak it It will enable me to give him my orders
with a fair chance of secrecy. This man speaks well.
His Dyak accent is better than the average."
" I have studied the language in the Lawas River,"
explained the candidate for the clerkship, smiling with
pleasure.
"I thought so," said M'Whizzle, looking
triumphant. " You noticed the manner in which he
pronounced the word li. A Rejang Dyak would have
said'tec.'"
"So would a Scotch Dyak," said Mrs Nixon,
solemnly.
" Got born in the Lawas River, sir," began the dark-
faced youth, giving a few particulars about himself,
" Got into the habit of speaking Dyak there, it being
the only language I knew at the time. Afterwards
emigrated to Labuan, an<J picked up what was con-